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Good News for England: 


The Peoples Triumph. 
Then let's be joyful, and in heart content, 
To ſee our King united with the Parliament. 
Long live CHARLES the Second. 


To the Tune of, Bedkins Galliard. 
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0 Ark clouds and ſte2ms did hide the glozious ſun | Full many a year this Nation hath ben ſad, 


IF wnith P'anets evil *twas eclipſed round; F02 want of trading thonſands were undone, 
ft nom the light to us again is come, But now refoyce, and in your hearts be glad, 


ine Charles the ſecond glozions ſhall be Crown'd: | Good tidings to our Land again is come: 
ben pzaiſc his name that did ſuch comfozt bzing, Boneſires blay'd, the Bells abzoad did ring, 
£t*3 de the ſame, and welcome home our King, To bid welcome home to Charles our Royal King. 


Welcome (wert Charles, thzice welcome fo thy own, | All ſozts of Tradeſmen as J underſtand, 
Thougy jr-2tune baſe upon thy Gate did frown, They now are glad that late were grieved ſoze ; 


Me thy po Dubiectz uttered many a groan Such gallant tidings is ſo near at hand, 
In City, Coratrey, and in every Town: Dur Ring is ſafely arrided on our Shoze : 
But n-w he's come. let's all rejopee and ſing, Fair London City with acclamations ring, 


Thꝛice welcome home to Charles our Royal King, | To welcome home the ſecond Charles our King, 
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The ſecond Part, to the ſame Tune. 


* , 


TY Royalifs they have ſequeſf red ben, 

And baniſht were beyond the Seas a ſpace; 

But now in England ther'l again be ſen, 

Accompar-ying ot bis Royal Gzace : 

Their Lands they ſhall again with ſped enjoy, 
Which wakes them cry aluud, Vive le Roy, 


Babe General Monck the Load pꝛeſer be and bleſs, 
Foz he hath bzought unto this Land content; 
And in his adidas grant him good ſneceſs, 

Foz uniting ef dur King and Parliament: 

All people now have cauſe to rejapce and ſing, 
And bid welcome home to Charles our Nopal King, 


The Aldermen in gallant pomp did ride 

With their golden Chains to meet his royal Gzace 3 
The Common Council, and every man beſide, 
Their hearts did leap to ſee his ſacred face: 

The Cannons from the Tower did bꝛavelp ring, 
To welcome home the ſecond Charles aur King, 


— 


The Royal Seamens heart are fill'd with joy, 
With Flags and Streamers piercing to the Sky, 
They to his Oꝛace will be a ſafe Convoy, 

Wong live his Majeſty is all their cry: 

Their thundzing Guns will make the Ecchoes ring, 


To welcome home the ſecond Charles dur King, 
+. 
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The Jrith they in Uſquebath doth ſing, 

And makes a Beg within their jovial bzain, 
With dzinking healths unto our noble King, 

Duch joyful! news with comfozt to obtain: 

The Scots koz jop their Bonnets up doth fling, 
Gith heart & voice vids welcome home their King, 


The Dutch are joyful, and the Welch moze glad, 
To ſee at length ſuch happy tidings come; 

They now are merrp that befa2e were ſad, 

To meet his Nopal G:ace deth thonſands run: 
Whoſe fight is wert, then let's reſopce and ſing 
With voices m@k, bid welcome heme our Bing. 


Come Dick, come Tom, come Hmphrey, Ralph, 1 Ned, 
Leave off the Plough, hang wozking fo: a wxk ; 
Come Margery, Nancy, Eedy, and (wet Peg, 

Bing fozth your Garlands deckt with flowers (wet 
As Birds rejopce to ucher in the Spzing, 

With melodious voice bid welcome home cur Bing. 


Thus to conclude the ending of my Dong, 

I fo King Charles moſt heartily will pꝛap; 

God bleſs the Dukes, and all to them belong, 
And keep them ſafe until their dying dap: 

If any here be offended at my Dong, 

I with with all iy heart they had ne're a fongues 


FINIS, A. Starkey. 
at the Kings Head in the Oʃ4 Pailey, 


